CAN GWYNFANUS 


Er coffadwriaeth am y. llofruddiaeth ofnadwy a gyf- 
lawnwyd ar nos Sadwrn, neu boreu dydd Sul, y 24 o 
Ebrill, 1869, ar gorff hen ddynes o'r enw Mary Jones, 
64 mlwydd, mewn lle a elwir Nantydery, ger Pen- 
deryn, yn swydd Frycheiniog, o gwmpas 5 milltir o 
Aberdar, a tha'r o Hirwaun, lle bu dydd Sadwrn am y 
tro olaf, mae'n lled debyg. Pwy bynag a gyflawnodd 
y weithred farbaraidd, ar goríf Mary Jones, mae ei 
ddybon oedd meddianu ei harian, canys cafwyd y ty yn 
bur anhrefnus boreu Sabbath, a chorff Mary ar yr ael- 
wyd, ger y tan, mewn gwaed a'i phen wedi ei dryllio yn 
ofnadwy, a rhau o'i chorff ynghyd a'i gwyneb a'i dwylaw 
wedi eu llosgi yn agos yn llwch, mae y llofrudd hyd yn 
hyn heb ei ddal, 


Neshewch ymlaen gyfeillion tirion, 
Cewch hances gweithred drist echryslon, 
Llofruddiaeth warthus yn Penderyn, 
A wnaeth beri braw a dychryn. 


Mary Jones y ddynes barchus, 
Yr oedd hono yn oedranus, 
Mewn lle a elwir Nantydery, 
Yr oedd ei thrigfan y pryd hyny, 


Dyna'r fan roedd wrthi hunan, 
Pan gyflawnwyd y gyflafan, 

Mor arswydlon ca'dd ei gyru, 
Ffwrdd o'r byd chwi ellwch gredu , 


Y pedwarydd dydd ar hugain, 
Oedd y tro olaf bu yn Hirwaun, 
O fis Ebrill gallwn goelio, ; 
Cyn y Sul cadd ei llofruddio. 


Hi gafodd driniaeth anghyffredin, 
O dan ddwylaw rhyw ddyhiryn, . 
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Yr hwn achosodd î waed Mary, 
Lifo'n yn lli yn Nantydery. In 


Yno yn y lle'n ddirgelaid, 
Ei thrin a gafodd yn anweddaidd, | 
Ar ol ei lladd, ei chorph a roddwyd, | 
Ynoilosgi ar yraelwyd. 


Ŵ 
Yr olwg arni oedd yn ddigon, ; 
£ doddi;y caleta'i galon; _ 
Eigweled yn ei-gwaed yn. gorwedd, 

Ar y llawr yn wael ei hagwedd, ; 


Ar yr aelwyd trwm mynogu, 
lì'oedd gwair a choed fu gynt yn llosgi; 
A chorff Mary er ei ddifa 
Oan y. llofrudd roddwyd yma. i| 


Toedd ei phen yn. llawn archollion, 
Dyoddef wnaeth farwolaeth greulon ; 
Ei gwyneb, dwylo, trist mynegu, 
A gafwyd yno wedi ei llosgi. 


Arni'r ydoedd elwyfau dyfnion, 
Golygfa syn i'w holl gyfeillion ; 
Gweì'd y wraig oedd gynt mor fywiog, 
Wedi ei thrin mor anrhygarog. 


Er lladrata yno'i heiddo, 

Y cafodd Mary7ei llofruddio, 

O dan ddwylaw rhyw ddrwg berson, 
Nou bersonau caled galon.. 


Âr ol cynal cwest y crwner, ; 
Ei gwaeledd gorff a roed mewn dae'ren 
A'i henaid heddyw mi obeithia, 

Sydd yn mlith y nefol dyrfa,. 


Boed i'r Arglwydd gadw dynion, 
Ithag cyflawni drwg arferion, . 
Bydded hyn o dro yn rhybudd, 

â'r hen a'r ieuane gydau gilydd, 





V ERSES 
In commemoration of the most brutal and 
revolting Murder at Penderyn, near 
Hirwain, which took.place at a lonely 
Cottage called Nant-y-derry, on Satur-. 
day night or Sunday morning, April 
24th, 1869, upon the body of an old 
widow woman, of the name of Mary 
Jones, 64 years of age. She was found 
in her dwelling on Sunday morning 
with her head broken and.batteredin, 
and her hands and face and parts of her 
body very nearly burned toa cinder. 


Christian friends, on you I call, 

To give attention great and small, 
Within this world from day to day, 
We have true cause to watch and pray. 
To pray to God who reigns above, 

For to unite us in His love, 

And keep us while on earth we be 
From all bad deeds and murdor freo, 
The brutal murder I'll have to state, 
An awful thing for-to relate, | 
One Mary Jones there lost her life, 
Without neither cause nor strife, 


'To gain her money the murderer went, 
Her life likewise he was fully bent, 

But with the money he did not succeed, 
But took her life away indeed, 


He used her there so very bad, 

And caused the place to look so sad ; 
The neighbours found her in her gore, 
Dead and cold upon the floor, 
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Her hands were burned and face and chin, 


Her hcad was broke and batfered in, 
And many parts of. her body there 
Were burnt so shocking I declare. 


A lonely widow of sixty-four, 

Some brute came to her cottage door, 
And forced his way inside íbo place, 
And took her precious life with ease. 


Her strength it was not, ver y great, 
'That she eduld male him to retreat ; 
She had tô suecumb unto his will, 
He took her life so very still. 


He took her life that very night, 

And thena fire he did light; 

He put the body among wood and hay, 
And tried to burn it'all away. 


but God ordained it should not be 80, 
No brutal porson free should go ; 
If he is alive now over ground, 


I hope he will be guickly found, 


May God of heaven keep us all, 
Upon his earth both great and small, 
And let us always pray for grace, 
'To walk within the paths of peace. 


All bad deeds come let us shun, 
'The heavenly race we'll try and run : 
We'll fear God like christian men, 

And praise him for evermore, Amen. 





